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squandering; there awoke a secret good-will in his heart to this
new acquaintance ; and for her sake he wished that his paternal
inheritance were his own again, that the lovely Meta might he
fitly dowered with it. His garret in the narrow lane was now so
dear to him, that he would not have exchanged it with the Schud-
ding itself.2 Throughout the day he stirred not from the window,
watching for an opportunity of glancing at the dear maiden ; and
when she chanced to show herself, he felt more rapture in his
soul than did Horrox in his Liverpool Observatory, when he saw,
for the first time, Venus passing over the disk of the Sun.

Unhappily the watchful mother instituted counter-observa-
tions, and ere long discovered what the lounger on the other side
was driving at; and as Franz, in the capacity of spendthrift,
already stood in very bad esteem with her, this daily gazing an-
gered her so much, that she shrouded her lattice as with a cloud,
and drew the curtains close together. Meta had the strictest
orders not again to appear at the window; and when her mother
went with her to mass, she drew a rain-cap over her face, disguised
her like a favourite of the Grand Signior, and hurried till she turned
the corner with her, and escaped the eyes of the lier-in-wait.

Of Franz, it was not held that penetration was his master
faculty; but Love awakens all the talents of the mind. He ob-
served, that by his imprudent spying, he had betrayed himself;
and he thenceforth retired from the window, with the resolution
not again to look out at it, though the Venerabile itself were
carried by. On the other hand, he meditated some invention for
proceeding with his observations in a private manner; and with-
out great labour, his combining spirit mastered it.

He hired the largest looking-glass that he could find, and
hung it up in his room, with such an elevation and direction, that
he could distinctly see whatever passed in the dwelling of hi$
neighbours. Here, as for several days the watcher did not corne
to light, the screens by degrees went asunder; and the broad
mirror now and then could catch the form of the noble maid, and,
to the great refreshment of the virtuoso, cast it truly back. The
more deeply love took root in his heart,3 the more widely did his
wishes extend. It now struck him that he ought to lay his
passion open to the fair Meta, and investigate the corresponding

2 One of the largest buildings in Bremen, where the meetings of the mer-
chants are usually held.
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